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@ Finest Hand Turned Shoes, in

Ladies brown, tan and chocolate,

$2.98

Other stores will ask you $4 and 85 for these Shoes.

M e n’ S Elegant Hand Sewed Shoes, in tan,

chocolate and ox-blood,

$2.98

Sold the world over for $4 and $5.

It takes a Big Store

To Make These Shoe Prices.

THIS SALE comprises only the Latest 1806
styles and most handsome effects.

J. MAROTT
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Men’s Suits
Of various " cloths—Imported
Meltons, Scotch Mixtures, Vi-
cunas, Thibets, black and fancy
Cheviots,
plain and fancy Cassimeres.

The suits

still,
tained a cheerful front.

er upon his little farm. One m‘fght

We'll sell all this week, Mon-

. - matches fail to ignita,
day to Saturday, inclusive. .. pigiin i s

English Tweeds,

upon his machine.

are well tailored corn-husking contrivance.

much of the melody apd poetry of thresh-
ing was lost. And not only the poetry, but
the profit of the business vanished before
increasing exvenses and competition. But,
our threshing machine man maln-
A mortgage was
put upon the machine and presently anoth-
put
moths among furs, or matches in a keg of
powder;, and the moths might die and the
but a mortguge,
when placed upon a weak little farm, never
suffers from inanition. Qur threshing ma-
chine man's farm slipped away from him
and the sheriff finally sold his machine a!so.
Then he fouad employment as “feeder’” for
another man’s thresher. The close of his
career was thickly shadowed. I shall not
dwell upon his sufferings;: he did not dwell
upon them, but was jollv to the last. One
of the funniest jokes he ever told had to
do with the sheriff and the painted rooster

That fall he took charge of a new-fangled

It resembled
- some of the ingenious ancient lnotrumqgta

COST OF CONVENTIONS

A GREAT NATIONAL ASSEMBLAGE IN-
VOLVES AN ENORMOUS OUTLAY.

. —«

Experienced Men Estimate that the St
Louis Meeting Will Call for Some-

thing Like $4,000,000.
—*

Convention talk is In order these days,
whenever and wherever & group of healthy
minded Americans have gathered them-
selves together, Much of this talk is remin-
iscent, and there is reason to believe that
if all the lately told stories of thrilling con-
vention scenes were written out and put in
book form, the volumes would exceed in
number those of the famous Alexandrian
library. Still more of the current talk Is of
the mathematical variety, and, naturally,
this is not unmixed with prophecy. Per-
haps this week some of the mathematical
prophets will declare they have never
studied arithmetic and that predictions are
only vanity, but the story tellers will have
more material than ever, since another na-
tional convention will then havg passed
into history. If the mathematical prophets
who find themselvés mistaken in their pre-
dictiong and their figures want employment
of a congenial nature, they may find it in
making figures on the cost of such a great
political gathering. Assuredly they will find
these figures surprising.

This matter was brought up one day last
week in a talk that was partieipated in by
Wilbur F. Wakeman, who has been a closé
student of conventions for the past six-
teen years, Mr, Wakeman thought the total
cost would not be much less than a million
dollars, Later, Col. Harry Swords, who, for
twelve years, has been sergeant-at-arms of
the national committee, and who surely
ought to be able to make a reasonably ac-
curate jotting up of the expenses of a con-
vention, was asked for an estimate.

“First of all,” said the Colonel, ‘“should
be counted the ‘Btraight’ expenses of the
convention, which will be borne by the Citl-
zens' League of St. Louis. These expenses
have sometimes been 48 low as $50,000, but
they amounted tc about §150,000 at Minne-
apolis, in 1802, and will be little, If any, be-
low that figure at 8St. Louis. The cost of
the hall alone will be not far from §75,000,
and, although thea structure will remain and
be useful for years to come, its erection is
rightly chargeable to the convention of 1866,
Other bills to be footed by the Citizens’
League will include the expenses of the
gergeant-at-arms - of the convention, vari-
ous printing cecounts, tha cleaning of the
hall each night, its lighting in the evening,
feed for police and fire protection, big post-
age bills, and a thousand other things. The
expenses of the sergeant-at-arms alone will
be big, though I should not like to make
an estimate. He has been in St. Louis some
time, and has had a big staf of typewrit-
ers busy every day and far into the night.
They occupy an entire suite of rooms in one
of the big hotels and th 2k of their ma-
chines ean be heard all o¥er the house. But
the $150,000 to be expended by the Citi-
zens' Loague s a mere bagatelle comparkd
to the money that will be expended during
the convention week by the delegates and
others.

““There will be nearly a thousand dele-
gates and as many alternates,’” the Colonel
continued. “Including the personal follow-
ing of delegates anada alternates, there
will be at least two thousand men
in St. Louls during fhe convention

national convention is suggested thereby.
If the $4,000,000 were to be paid out in dollar
bills and these bills were to be made Into
a carpet, it would be one thousand feet
long and 660 feet wide, Tovering an area of
about fifteen acres, and the Capitol at
Washington, if p in the middle of the
carpet, would appear like a toy house set
on a big rug. Four llion dollars in gold
piled in a pyramid £ feet each way at
the base would be five feet high. Four mil-
lion silver dollars would make a pyramid
ten feet square at the base and fifteen feet
high. The cigars to be smoked by the 1M,~
000 who will go to St. Louis (allowing five
cigars a day, which is not too many, for
each man, there would be three and a half
millions of them), would make a pile of
seventy thousand boxes of fifty cigars each,
and this pile would be about two and a
half miles high. Arranged in a tier of five
boxes, side by side, the plle would be about
262 feet high, or within twenty feet of being
as high as the cap on the liberty statue
that stands on the top of the Capitol's
dome. Placed" end to end, 3,500,000 cigars
would reach 248 miles—almost as far as
from St. Louis to Chicago. At an average
of §1-3 cents (three for a quarter) these
cigars would cost $201,666. The cigar dealers
of St. Louis, not to speak of men who seil
certaln other creature comforts, ought to
be thankful their city has been chosen. "
THE SERGEANT-AT-ARMS.

Of course there is an immense amount of

work involved in holding a national con-

upon the sergeant-at-arms. The office Is
one that is almost always largely sought
for, since, although it carries no direct
money compensation, the incumbent is sup-
posed to be able to make an enormous per-
sonal acquaintance, sure to be of great val-
ue in later political life. Undoubtedly this
sapposition s a correct one, but it is not
on record that any man who has been ser-
geant-at-arms of one national convention
has ever craved the place again. It is full
of tribulation, and the trouble begins
months before the date of the big gather-
ing.

To do the executive work of the pffice
simply is no easy job, as the sergeant-at-
arms is the one to attend to the printing of
admission tickets, the providing of the
badges, the arrangihg of the programme,
and a thousand and one things that need
not be mentioned in detail. But all these
things sink into insignificance compared
with the worry that comes from the fact
that the tickets must be assigned as well
as provided. A great deal of space for spec-
tators, in addition to that reserved for the
delegates, is always provided at a national
convention, but the demand always out-
runs the supply, and the sergeant-at-arms
Is dead sure to make enemies as well as
friends In the dispensing of his favors,
There is trouble also in the appointing of
his assistants., These men get no pay, and
are obliged to work hard in seating and
otherwise providing for the comfort of the
delegates and spectators at each session of
the convention; but by reason of such free
service they are enabled to be present at
the convention as “‘insiders,” where they
can become known to a large number of
men of their own party. Consequently, al-
though the number of assistants is large,
there are always many more applicants
than there are places, and a large propor-
tion of those who apply and fall are ever
afterwards at swords’ points with the man
who could not find plages for all. Still, most
sergeants-at-arms get through their service

rv of mind and weariness of flesh. It is
corded that one of them, however, who ¥
suspected of issuing admission tickets
men who agreed to yell for his favorite

vention, and most of the hardest of it falls }

without suffering anything worse than wop=

i

of all whe nlmﬂld w l'nnch P. Bilair,
of Missouri, lwd gone w Utica to
make a report on Balti nvmunn.
He had not yet won a national reputation,
but he prepossessed us all, his address be-
ing one of the sensations of the hour. He
began it with a declaration that ‘The fires
of freedom burned bright in old Missourd/
and his words were greeted with the wild-
est enthusiasm."

THE DIGNITY OF CONKLI\TG

Naturally, ' wherever reminiscences of
previous nctional cenventious are in order,
a great deal is said about Conkling, and
Garfield, and Blaine, and Grant. Over and
over again is threshed old straw about
Conkling’s speech, beginning:
“If you ask where he haill from,
Our sole reply shall be

That he came from Appomattox.
And its famous apple tree,’

when he nominated Grant only to see him
defeated in spite of the faithful *308."
Opinions pro and con are eéxpressed as 1o
the truth of the story that when -Garfield
had finished his famous speech in nomina-
tlon ¢f Sherman, Conkling sent the to-be
candidate a sarcastic note. Men detall for
the hundredth time, perhaps, the story of
how McKinley declined the nomination in
one of the most famous short speeches of
the age in 1888, and others recall various oc-
‘casions of wild enthusiasm such as that
evoked by Mrs. Carson Lake and her um-
Phella when Blaine's name was mentionod
in 1882 at Minneapolis. But of all these
things ‘the public is well informed. In falk-
ing with some friends a day or two ago,
Mr. W. F. Wakeman, already mentioned in
this article, related an incident which took
place at the last convention Conkling ever
attended, but which s probably not remem-
bered by many of my readers. There had
been many ballots without a nomination,
and Senator Conger, of Michigan, suggested
a private night conference, at his rooms, to
consider what ought to be done. Conkling
was among those present, and before the
conference had been long in session it was
proposed that his name should be sprung
upon the convention the next day.

“At this,”’ said Mr. Wakeman, in telling
the story, “Senator Conkling arose. His
face was white, but his eyes burned with
intense fire. He seemd tem feet tall as he
stood there, silent for a moment. Then he
said, in a low, but wonderfully distinct
tone:

“‘I came here to-night to meet friends
and gentlemen. I am surprised at thé in-
sulting proposition that has been made. It
should be clearly understood that Roscoe
Conkling does not violate his pledges. Gen-
tlemen, I wish you a very godbd evening.'

“With that Mr. Conkling left the room
and went out alone into the night.”

THE ISRAEL PUTNAM FARM.

The Home of the Revolutionary Gen-
eral Going to Decay.

i . U i L

As the anniversary of the battle of Bunk-
er Hill draws nigh, and the local story of
that time is being recited, we hear none of
more enrapturing interest than those
which tell of the daring and bravery of
General Israel Putnam. The farm he
owned is the first point of interest to the
vigitor in the village of Pomfret, Conn.,
which is about four miles from the farm,
Putnam left but little heritage to his de-
scendants save his good name and noble
example. His young manhood was spent
among these hills and roecks, every branch
of farming receiving his attention. By
the time the French war opened he was
able to leave his family in a comfortable
home well provided for. Putnam recelved
"very little education, and was entirely a
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A PLAIN ANSWER TO THE QUESTION,
“IS RELIGION OF ANY USE ™
L ]

Rev. John M. Seott, of Ithaea, N. Y,
Contends that It Possesses Great
VYalue for the Average Man,

_‘

« If we live in the spirit let us also walk
i the spirit.—-Gal. v, &

Of no use, say some;: of little use, say
others; of the greatest use, say others,
who are i8¢ devotees. Amid contending
opinions the one extreme saying that re-
ligion is nothing, the other gaying that it
is everything, let us suggest someihing
about®its reality and usefulness for the
average man, the man whom Lincoln
called the common people, saying God
must think very highly of such because
he has made so many of them.

There i religion in man’'s nature,
as there is music in it, and art,
science, and invention, and humanity,
these countless talents that develop into
our varied lives, ifito our aectivitics, by
which we live and through which we make
the world richer by our services. What
is within us, as a very part of our na-
tures, will seek to nourish itself and ex-
press [tself. So grow all these things in
forest and in fleld. Every seed becomes
its flower or tree, because what is within
seeks nourishment and exprs “jon. We are
not complete, cannot passion after perfec-
tion, except as we seek to Jet what s
within us of nobleness and joy have nour-
ishment and expression, even as a fleld
cannot complete itself in harvests except
it Is nourished into its own expression.

To say that religion is of no use Is to
say that the complete man {8 of no use,
but only that partial man which Inter-
ests us most, the man that grubs, the
man that trades, the man that invents,
It Is like having some gross idea of util-
ity, and " banning music and art, and tha
countless things of refinement which go
into the furnisBing of the completa
man, into the living of the complete life.
If the idea of completeness I8 an idea of
utility, then Is religion, its nourish-
ment and expression, a part of that wutil-
ity. Just as we need that touch toward
our pérfecting, ‘which is In a plcture to
which our hearts stir, a poem te which
our soul sings, a sunseét to which the
beauty within us answers, so do we need
that uplift and outlook toward moral
perfection which we call religion; that
stirring of the soul at the thought of
one infinitely holy and infinitely lov-
ing, In whom we live and move and
have our being; that stirring of the soul
at the thought of ocur relationship to one
another; that joy of a soul in service, that
passioning of the soul after the perfect.
To answer all that life and longing which
we call religion, to.devote ourselves to the
living of suc a life as the ideals of reli-
gion approve, this is a great self-need; the
soul must here have nourishment and ex-
pression if we are to live out our Hitlie day
in any grandeur beyond the life of beasts,
if we are to perfect the blossoms stirring
within us and hungering to open into the
glory of love's sunlight.

Some one has defined religion as “more
ality touched with emotion.,” and (hi= I8
truth. It is our ‘right relations with the

universe, with God, touched with emotion.
And that emotional touch is of the great-
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We - gnarantee a good fit.

Thisisour. . ...

surprise Special No. 12

And we'll round off the first
dozen of these notable offer-
ings with a great sale.

est worth. Without it nothing is well done,
what we do unsanctified by the passion for
i perfection. In the heart of Whal thigker
gives us great thoughts eor inventions or
Breat art or great statesmanship, there is
great emotion, as great as the things with
¥hich he enriches the world—greater, ir
fact, as a creator is always greater than
the creation. Indeed, in the stirring of hi
heart was born the idea his patient think.

ing has wrought ont unto this service

of torture, except that it was run by steam
power. Essentially, it consisted of a Aum-
ber of hooked knives upon revolving cylin-
ders. When in motion these ®¥linders
looked like perfectly smooth polished steel.
The threshing machine man forgot about
the knives and attempted to remove a stray
husk from the cylinders. Fe was horribly
mangled, but they got him out alive. But
it was a pity he was not killed at _once,
tkey sald, when they saw how he auftored.

this week who will be directly Inter-
ested. Add the assistant seérgeants-at-
arms, the fQoorkeepers and messengers, in
all about a thousand, and the newspaper
correspondents and reporters, and the total
will be at least three thousand. Now, if
each one of these men spends $§100 in addi-
tion to his railroad fare—and thig is a very
gsmall average—the total will be $300,000, If
you add to this the expenses that will be
borne by the telegraph companies and the

candidate, was hardly used by a natlo if-made ma_n.:l ’M, MY SWPSNOIAS ure, Ba-
committeeman who had a favorite canﬁ* ut?‘ o hlahiene amil pe;:te::'runcn‘. =
date of his own. The sergeant-at-arms was brilijant ac eveme;ntsl R the French and
not only charged with letting in too many AT :ti;:;nalt ,l bn: t;tlllz;&thrilli ok
of his own faith, 'but also of dishonoring of a‘d:enatuerl; n:'e asiutl wen?lg ;T:J‘;E;'
tickets issued by the national committee- ot tﬁe hms Qn a gthr:ugh the vanp“*f“
man in question. At a meeting of one of N ! f
the subcommitiees of the convention the :l;:cn &:‘adlel:h: Quinnelr)a;g b ?f man_l
matter was talked out, and the sergeant- B P .0 ooy it ey

at-arms, who was present, sald that the sighing pins, to stand on the spn .wl'ere
Putnam was plowing on the mormin’ Y

Lots of good things in
Hats and Fnrmshings,too.

E. O. LAUGHLIN.

AN URBAN CHARACTER.

The Soap-Grease Man Cares for No-

big press associations in getting ready to
spread the news, the total expenses of the
Citizens' League and those directly inter-
ested will not be a cent less than a round
half million of dollars”

accusations made against him were lies.
At this the committeeman, who had made
the charges, Tathered them. More th‘an
that, he defended them with his umbrella,
'which he wrecked, at the same time spoil-
ing the hat and marring the face of the

April 20, 1775, and recelved the news of e
collision of the British and the provincis":
of Boston the day previcus. Leaving hi-
plow and oxen in his son’s care he ha-tened
to take his place at the head of the militig,

wherewith the work of his hands is serv-
Ing. All the more emotion is it, that %
may be subdued and trained, not wildly
wausting itself in jdling =cstacy, but di-
rected go as to fulfill itself in some noble
creation.

The farm is situated on the summit of a
high hill between the villages of Por-“ret
and Brookiyn. It is nearly all fertiic soil,
well adapted to cultivation, but at present
not well cultivated. The first house he
buiit is not standing, but the spot where it
stood I8 pointed out. There is the first
well he dug. Yonder is the house ha oo~
cupied at that notable time (17 nd
where he lived through a happv nll t e
and where he died. In this hou ¢
men have met to be entertained [+~ Pui-
nam, none being a more fami. ZuoEt
than Washington.

Whatever might have been chee ing in
the place those days Is surely not . esent
now, for a more uninviting abode cannot
be imagined than the old Putnam resi-
dence. Indeed, the whole farm presents
anything but a thrifty, well-kept appeay-
ance, and a shame it is. Quite different
{s it from the appearance of the home of
his friend at Mount Vernon. Probably
some faithful band of wom.n w..! under-
take to restore the beauty of tho pisce, as
they did some years ago the home of
Washington. It could easily bs made a
most attractive spot, for it overluoks some
of the most enchanting scenery In New
England. The present owner of the farm
seems to care little about preserving the
building= from decay, and no one else is
interested.

One must never quit the place without
a visit to “Wolf's Den,” the place where
Putnam in & single hour achieved great-
ness and fame for which many tofl a life-
time. School boys for a century have been
familiar with the story of the® capture of
the she wolf at this place by Putnam,
whose flocks she had feasting upon

meost sumptuously.

A HUNDRED THOUSAND VISITORS. //

““That looks like a good deal of money to
be used up in the expenses of a national
convention, doesn’'t it? But it is not the
limit, by a very large sum. The delegates,
alternates and attendants at a mnational
convention form but a fraction of those
who are always present in a convention city
during the holding of its sessions. It is ex-
pected that, everybody included. 100,000
strangers will go to 8t. Louis this week,
and remain there till the convention ad-
journs. Do you think 100,000 a large esti-
mate? Why, one party of flve hundred is
going from New York alone, and from Mis-
souri, Illinois, Jowa, Kentucky, Tennessee,
Kansas, Nebraska and other States nearby
‘to St. Louis there will be myriads almost.
It is because of the money such a vast
erowd of visitors will leave in town that the
Citizens' League can afford to put up so
handsamely to get the convention. Just how
much the visitors will spend it would be
impossible to estimate, but the amount that
will go for railroad tickets alone will break
the back of three-quarters of a million dol-
lars, and will probably exceed that big sum.
If each delegate were to spend $8 in fare—
L and that is a low average, the total would
be $800,000, and this added to the half mil-
licn already accounted for, foots up $1.200,-
000. Don't ask me to make any more esti-
mates,” the speaker cencluded, “for the fig-
ures mlght pass bellef.”

If the reader will continue the line of fig-
uring above laid down, he will find that
only a beginning of the total expenses due
to the convention will be met by the $1,300,-
000. It will be hard for those who go to St
Louis this week to average a less expendi-
ture than three dollars a day for keep and
divers “extras.” Some, Indeed, will get
along with less, but many will spend a
toocl deal more. At ‘dollars a day for
éach man, the daily sum expended would
| amount to $300,000, and if the ¢onvention
were to last a full week the total for main-
tenance would be brought up to a hundred
thousgnd more than twa millions of dollars,
while the grand total so far accounted for
would be $3.460,000. But even this, although
it includes much, does not take ip such ex-
penses as will be incurred at the different
State headquarters, the cost of music at the
various candidates’ headquarters, and so
on. Perhaps another hmulnd thou-
sand dollars would ecover t all,
and then the total would amount
to three and a half millions—a very pretty
tolal, indeed. This is not all, however, for
neither the expense of sending the news
from St. Louis to the m of dally pa-
pers in the various States, which must be
‘| a wery great sum, nor the cost of the thou-
pu-h of private telegrams that will be sent
—a smaller, but still lm sum-—
has been counted in. l!&w to esti-
| Ste oither of CHboR ut it is not go-

body and Nobhody Cares for Him. offending officer. The committeeman was

arrested the next day, but he was never
fined or imprisoned. Mr. T. E. Byrnes, of
Minneapolis, the present incumbent of the
place, has no fear of a similar experience.

A CONVENTION REMINISCENCE.

So many stories of impressive scenes in
national conventions have recently been
printed that the reminiscences of most old-
timers would hardly be in nlace her. Yet
some of the stories related within the last
dayv or fwo Have not lately been heard. One
of the most interesting, perhaps, was told
this morning by the Hon. Thomak L,
James, ex-Postmaster-general. It was the
story of the Demoeratic convention that
nominated Martin Van Buren in 1848. He
had already served as President, but, was
defeatéd that year. It was not a nadonul
convention, but a convention of New York
State “Free 8Soil" Democrats who had
bolted from the Baltimore convention that
nominated Lewis Cass, only to be defeated
at the polls. Samuel Young presided and |
the convention was held in a Methodist
church in Utica. Among those present'were
James W. Nye, afterward United States
Senator from Nevada; James R. Doolittle,
later United States Senator from Wiscon-
sin; Samuel J. Tilden, John Van Buren—
“Prince John"—son of Martin Van Buren;
J. M. Francis, afterward a foreign minis-
ter; Preston W. King, B. F. Butler—not the
General, but Attorney-general under Jack-
son and Van Buren—and others who after-
wards rose to great prominence.

“It was my first convention,” said Gen.
James in telling the story, “and I was
greatly impressed by it. We did not expect
that the nominee would win, nor did he—
indeed, he did not carry a single State. He
was renominated at the national convention
held in Buffalo later the same year, and
the defection caused by his running de-
feated Cass and elected Zachary Taylor,
the Whig candidate. When he had nomi-
nated Van Buren, Mr. Tilden

The beloved physician of Edinburg sald
of the doctors, that pity with them had
ceased as an emotion ang become a motive,
S0 any one who Is working a righteous-
ness, while his heart glows in the work, is
in a religious mood, 18 reulizing the blessing
of religion. He may be at work on metals,
at love with his work and that work is
perfecting and service, yet he is ennobled
in the spirit of religion. He is in a mood
to worship, althoygh he may not call it
50; not so recogniMdng it, he does not give
his soul that uplift which belongs to its
mood, an uplift that touches the infinite
heart and mind at 1its work, working even
within such worker to will and to do of his
own good pleasure, to accomplish that
caretaking of all which we sometimes call
the divine providence.

80 any righteousness that serves, the
daily tofl, the citizen's aspirations and du-
ties, the father and mother laye making
the home, all this dally roundl, touched
with noble emotion, hallowed tﬁ noble mo-
tives, is religion, and has unsuspected
wings on which to lift and choir at heay-
en’s gate, praising for the reality and joy
of being a working part of the divine prov-
idence, a working part of God's creating
worlds and men, evolving out of the deeps
of His loving wisdom a human race, a
working part of that perpetual sustenance
which is pu:petul.l creation.

Creatlve joy is religion. It is Tellowship
with the one creative life at the tasks
of the universe and man. The passion for
perfection is just a4 passion for holiness,
and somehow meets and mates the pas-
sion for perfection with which God is at
work upon His problems of man and the
universe. The consecration of service in
what we do, doing it for the joy and pralse
of others, doing it for what enlargement of

There greets your ears a rumbling roar,
such as a heavy, springless wagon would
occasion in jolting over the rough pave-
ment. Farm wagons, heavy drays and
carts, of all weights and buillds, rumble
over the cobblestones all day long without
altracting any especial attention, but some-
thing that is distinetly heard above the
wagon's din prompts you to turn attention.
And then it Is you hear again, more dis-
tinct than before, a shrill and weird whist-
ling running on in an endless strain of soft
trills and curves, plainly distinguished
above the rattling of the wagon. The fat,
sleek horses draw -the mud-bespattered
wagon near the curb. A gruff spoken
“whoa!" halts them simultanesusly as the
whistling ceases. A cloud-liky swarm of
flles buzzes up from the wagonbed, as a
foul stench pervades the surrounding at-
mosphere. While the driver fastens the llnes
and jumps actively to the walk, you notice
two th!nse—his pleasant. self-satisfied ap-
pearing countenance, and the fact that he
Is attired In a suit of jeans cloth which
fairly glistens with layer upon layer of
grease. He vanishes behind the slamming
screen door of the butcher shop and socon
appears again, carrying a huge tub filled
with fat and refuse matter from the butch,
er's counter, The tub is soon emptied into
the capacious bed of the wagon, which act
once more disturbs the flies afdd also that
penetrating stench. Up to the wagom-Seat
our jeans-clad driver climbs, while the flies
contentedly settle back into the wagon. A
cheery ‘‘gee-up” starts the rumbling ve-
hicle and again causes the industrious flies
to swerm aloft in clouds. As the rumbling
increases with the speed of the wagon., and
the flies setile back to their oft-interrupted\f
work, once again you hear the driver's
dreamy, weird, yet cheery whistling sound-
ing clear and shrill above his wagon's roar.
Entirely oblivious of tormenting flies, the
horrible. stench, or the jolting and rumbles,
he continues his whistling, that now rises
in the scale, now sinks lower and rises
again. The butcher will tell you that this
whistling, self-contented personage is only
the soap-grease man on' his weekly coflee-
tion trips. And then the butcher will lean
familiarly over his white marble-topped
counter and add, in a sert of a cenfidential
tone, “and they gay he has piied up a for-
tune in spite of his ceaseless whistling, his
filthy wage", and its flies and stench.”
Iike the proverbial miller of the Dee he,
apparently, enjoys melody. and, judging
from the discouraging odor ever present
with him his surely nobedy n-
vies him. ¥y they go down the av
files, stench, wagon and all, yet always
driver's dreamy, my M hl'-
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THE THRESHING MACHINE MAN. |

e

bility in thme da)a. nPctuitallng a detter-
ous hand and an especlally strong voice.
Indeed, its duties were very largely of a
vocal nature and rejuired an extensive
range of voice as well as an unabridged vo-
cabulary of adjectives and expletives; for,
'It must be remembered, a dozen farm
horses had to be managed without touch of
rein. Having ceremoniously mounted the
cireular platform in the center, our thresh-
ing machine man began with a succession
of soft whistles and gentle croaks llke the
opening carol of an early robin, or the dis-
tant =ighing of the wind. Gradually his
tones grew louder and more Insistent, while
the huge blacksnike whip writhed and cir-
cled slowly aloft. Presently the whip
cracked lightly and some of the horses be-
gan to stir. The whip moved faster and
faster, the voice seemed to swell Into a
mighty chorus until, at last, the horses
were fairly started upon their toilsome
journey and the thresher began to hum a
monotonous refrain. Thenee, for hours to-
gether, the threshing machine man urged
his horses on, calling their names, expressed
in every key, while the whip swished and
snapped about thajir drooping ears like a
winged serpent. At length, some one sig-
naled him to stop. It is not an easy task to
bring half a score of horses moving unl-
formly in a eircle to a standstill. To a nov-
ice it would be next to impossible. But our
threshing machine man understood his
business. Slowly, In gentle gradations, his
voice grew mild, grew faint until you could
hear the last little bird drowsily piping in
the shaded thicket, the final murmur of
the dying breeze. Then, after a pause, came
a series of tranquilizing ‘‘wheoas” and the
thing was done. Every horse slopped and
premptly fell adleep in his tracks,

When the day of the steam thresher, with
its mcq_cn enzine, came, our thrcsh ng ma-
chine man procured a modern outfit. It was
A& wonderful machine, pajnted a brilllant
red, and varnished and polished Hke a
plano, Upon its side’ was a life-sized por- |
traft of a featheriess, haif-starved chicken,
purporting to have lived In a straw stack,
and which proved that the machlm;

threshed the grain out clean, 'l'th
mhoﬂnh 4 mmm;mmmmen
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No jolly miller was ever better natured
than the threshing machine man. Through
all sorts of adversities he remained even-
tempered and cheerful. Of course, he in-
dulged in profanity now and then| but nev-
er In a mean, sordid manner. The usage of
his time and calling impelled him to swear
at his workmen oceéasionally, but his oaths
were always purely perfunctory and deliv-
ered in a kind, cheery way, which endeared
him to all. When he lay tossing in delirium
upon his death bed. after the accident,
nothing ¢lse seemed to touch the hearts of
his anxious friends so much as when he
softly swore at them. There was such a
world of gentle, pleading protestation in his
Jast feeble expletives that strong men
clasped hands over his mangled form and
wept ke women.

He was a deservedly popular man. When
an accldent happened to his thresher, such
as the breaking of cviinder teeth or the re-
peated clogging of the straw-stacker, in-
stead of losing his temper, he always broke
in with a joke or a good-humored story, I
am mot sure that his jokes were always |
funny, but his manner of telling them cer-
tainly was. He had a grotesque way of
talking out of one corner of his mouth, re-
gerving the other for exclusive purposewor
expectoration, and he never laughed at his
own jokes, but,' with a sudden ludicrous
elevation of the eye-Lrows, peered rapidly
from one face to another in a way that set
every one a-roaviag. If any one, perchance,

| baving failed to ca ch the point, seemed to
e o respond but half-F artedly, a second look
L + and 2 gentle dig in the ribs always sufficegd
_ _ the laggard off with a guffaw. In
‘!‘i Wﬂu threshing machine man scemed to
% i M the risibles of his companions under

& o absolute control. although he did
.. = at his own bon-mots, none was
P e  as he In lavghing at the jokes

m and 1 fancy this pleasant trait
wdomliluntm

through the forests. Rarely was she seen,
and she always escaped. At last they

hertothlsdeuintl"nhontho
hillside. But no one would venture in aft.
er her. The dogs refused to go, the negro
refused, but they at last sent for Putnam,
whose dating was well known, although
only twenty-five. Putnam came, and, with
a rope tied to his ankle and carrying a
mummmwmmmom saw

the everlasting creative apirit at service
mauuumnaummmam.
and becoming of the world and of man.
The love of others is religion; the delight
we have in those nearest and dearest to
us; the hallowedness. of friendship; the

urrah. so loudly and kept it up so long Hgm s e .

thnthahadtohomtout.‘l_'rlaﬂflohn
Van Buren was at his best at that time and

next day he made a speech that I shall
numtomt.ﬂ.monedmm
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